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Hold on to your shirt and 
pants as you go through 
this new Topper! It is 
fast-moving, ribald, 
gutsy — full of good 
things for the ultra-male! 

The editors take a 
realistic view of SEX — 
after all, it's probably 
here to stay — and this 
is, therefore, no magazine 
for prudes. 

But sex, of course, 
isn't everything (we 
don't remember who said 
that, but he probably 
hadn't seen our collection 
ofgirls!)Soyouwill 
find in these pages a 
really interesting selection 
of articles hand-picked 
from contributions by 
many knowing writers. 

And the fiction! It's 
racy, humorous, bright 
(yes, and sexy, too). 

The pictorials — and by 
that we mean GIRLS — are a 
shining example of womanhood 
in its most intimate and 
delectable form presented 
by photographers experienced 
in bringing out the individual 
highlights of each girl. 

Here's hoping you will enjoy 
the new Topper, and that 
n look forward to 
meeting you again in our 



o 



Magnificent Mamie Van Doren 
unveils for Topper! 

Nine pages of exclusive, sizzling 
pictures, beginning on page 18 
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Muriel and Otis thought they'd achieved the ultimate 
in Space Age marital free-wheeling . . . till old 
smoothie Harvey came along and added a 
brand-new twist! 


^un affair with Murial Spender 
was the last thing Harvey Lovejoy had in mind as he 
dressed for the party. There would be at least four other 
females present who came first. It was with something 
less than enthusiasm, therefore, that he responded 
to his wife's suggestion that he “be. nice" to Muriel at 
the party. " How . nice?" he . asked, zipping Delphine up 
the back and pinching her bottom affectionately. 
"And why?" “Not that nice," Delphine admonished. 
"And because." With a pleased, "Please!" she pretended 
annoyance, as he continued with affectionate nuzzlings 
and like evidences of husbandly ardor to distract 
her from dressing, "Ottis is away again this weekend— 
it's shameful, the way he neglects that poor girl— and 
Muriel will be odd-girls-out again at the party. I just 
thought it would be nice if you see to it she has a nice 
time. Not fabulous, you understand. Just nice." 
" Mmm ! I can see us now..." Harvey mused. “Slipping 
out into the garden, under a full moon . . . my arm 
encircles her slender waist, whilst I whisper sweet 
nothings into her shell-like ear—" “It won’t hurt you to 
be nice to her," Delphine insisted. The trouble was, 
it would, Harvey lamenated as he eased the car out of 
■>nor with Harvey, 
'o attempt scoring 
| with a married woman whose 
husband was not on the 
V field of play. There was, after all, such a 

1 1 Iv thing as ground rules. Also, a conquest 
u I ■ made under the very noses of the 

palace guards, so to 
I speak, was a conquest 
o be remembered. 
Anything less, such as the pushing over of this Muriel 
Spender, whoever she was— one of Delphine's bridge 
his time and talent. If Harvey Lovejoy had a fault, 
club "girls,” he shudderingly imagined— was unworthy of 
it was this tendency toward romantic idealism. Besides, 
he didn’t see how he could possibly work this 
Spender number in, he decided, as he went about the 
pre-party ritual of spraying the car's interior with 
an atomizer of Nuit d’ Amour. His first duty, of course, 
was to his hostess; to start up with any of the others 
before Stella Carter had been serviced would constitute 


DESIGN 


DALLIANCE 
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In most cases, definitely yes. Americans are still essentially 
brought up in a Victorian atmosphere. As a result, when they get 
to the campus stage, they quickly discover that what they’ve bee: 
taught about sex and morality is contrary to what really goes on. 
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THE 

GUNSWINGERS 

LEXICON 

A Connoisseur's Collection Of Antique Killers 



TOPPER EXCLUSIVE I 





Mamie Van Doren, darling of the 
international film set and famed sex symbol, 
bares all for TOPPER in this exciting picture 
session. Nothing like these have ever 
been published before! 
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GENIUS ON A BAROQUE 
MERRY-GO-ROUND 






But at the Trattoria, in Soho, there are three good reasons why you shouldn't let it go to your head . . . 
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a modern DELILAH 


IP** (shear) appeal 


This barber shop beauty has all the men in a lather! 





I The old Delilah, herself a fast chick with 
the clippers as Samson found out. was 
probably responsible for a lot of the reser- 
vations that men have acquired over the 
j centuries about letting women get in their 
j hair (or rather at it). 

But one look at TOPPER'S Linda, attired 
in a way that leaves her maximum freedom 
i fortonsorialtitillation.dispelsthe inhibitions! 

As one delighted customer, fingering a 
bristly chin with something less than appre- 
hension, put it: "Linda can scrape up an 
! acquaintance with me anytime..." 
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WHO CAN’T SWIM 


NANCY’S A WHIZ ON SKIS; T o see lovely Nancy Andrews perform 
, ' difficult acrobatic feats on water skis, 

you would think that she had been born in the sea. But Nancy can barely swim I She 
cannot keep afloat for long without her skis. □ Yet Nancy has become a champion! 
She has won the highly competitive Water Sport Championship of Hawaii. □ "Water 
skiing takes hold of you like a drug when you first get the hang of it," she said. 

Though I admit there were some terrifying moments when I was teaming, not being 
able to swim much!" □ Nancy, 25, lives in Eagle Rock, California, when she isn’t 
winning trophies in Honolulu where she lives on a boat docked at Waikiki Beach. □ 
Water skiing hasn t always been a passion of hers. But sports and outdoor activities 
generally have always had a special place in her life. □ Even when she was working 
in mainland offices, after hours found Nancy skiing on snow slopes or swinging on the 

SHE HAS TO BE -SHE’D BE SUNK WITHOUT ’EM 
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A girl can feel so much more free 
without a bra. ..and out here at 
sea who's going to look? 


Archie had not been there to 
rescue her, it might have been 
the end of a brief career. And 
then history repeated itself two 
more times, and Nancy gave up 
tempting fate in this way. 

There have been other mis- 
haps. Once, while skimming 
across the water after a night of 
little sleep, Nancy fainted. 
Archie, who had been towing her, 
didn’t realize she had fallen until 
he happened to glance backward 
several seconds later. He saved 
her again — but it took four days 
in the hospital before Nancy 
could return home. 

For Nancy, the future centers 
on water skiing. She'd like to 
plunge wholeheartedly into com- 
petion and start a school for 
prospective water skiiers in 
Honolulu. 

“Water skiing is the only sport 
I'm interested in now,” she says. 
“I'm going to stick with it. It's 
the only thing I really care 
about.” But she agrees that 
maybe she ought to take up 
swimming one of these days. 


Ah, got it! 
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X. V olnmhus discovered the clitoris in 1593. 

Doctor Realdus Columbus, that is, the first modern 
European to publicly emphasize that little gadget’s impor- 
tance. So says Havelock Ellis in his monumental two volume 
work, “Studies in the Psychology of Sex,” published some 
three hundred years later. 9 Typically, Ellis comments on 
the above piece of information: “The nervous supply of this 
little organ is very large, and the dorsal nerve of the clitoris 
is relatively three or four times larger than that of the 
penis.” This kind of instruction, the reader may well assert, 
belongs to the world. 9 Yet when Ellis first attempted to 
publish his massive compendium of every possible item of 
natural and unnatural sexual interest that he had accumulated 
during a lifetime of research, he was hauled into a London 
court on charges that make the present day purveyors of 
erotica appear Sunday schoolish by comparison. 9 Ellis 
was accused of “Having unlawfully and wickedly published 
and sold, and caused to be procured and sold, a wicked, 
bawdy and scandalous, and obscene book called “Studies in 
the "Psychology of Sex”, in order to vitiate and corrupt 
morals, to debauch and poison the minds, to raise and create 
lustful desires, and to bring people into a state of wicked- 
ness, lewdness and debauchery.” In the same way that every 
modern author owes an often unacknowledged debt to Wil- 
liam Shakespeare, so every writer of erotica, from Frank 
Harris to Henry Miller, owes a similar debt of gratitude 


Seventy years ago, Havelock Ellis discovered sex ; < 

Even today his “ case histories” would make 
any self respecting censor blush! 

Article/George Bishop 

PIONEER O) 




F EROTICA 




ET TU, BRUTE ? 
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SOME 

DIVINER 


* Article/By Mack Reynolds 

l IT MAY BE ONLY A BUCKET 0’ SUDS TO MANY, BUT TO THE COGNOSCENTI, BEER IS THE KING! 

u 

“ I don't want to seem an alarmist, gentlemen, however 
| if this current trend is allowed to develop it will probably 
g eventuate in the extinction of beer drinkers. Live and let 
S live, that’s what I say, but if the propaganda the vintners 
S and their lackeys are spreading continues each of us will 

0 windup sprawled in some alley off skid row nursing a gallon 

1 of muscatel. 

The lines of attack are insidious and usually aimed at civilization’s 
weakest link, female homo sapiens, but what worries me are the 
signs of cracks in our own firm lines. A counteroffensive is in order. 

You get a picture of a couple of men of distinction sitting around 
sipping a Nuiets-St. George ’47. One murmurs to the other, commenting 
on this swill which has set him back five bucks a bottle, “A small wine 
really, though with overtones of grandeur. How sad it didn't come from 
noble soil. It might have taken on prestige.” 

And the other comes back with, "How true. Note the undistinguished 
bouquet. 

What all this gobbledygook adds up to is that wine drinkers are sophis- 
ticated fanciers of the better things and beer bibbers are poor slobs — 
patches on their britches and spittoons ready at their feet -who just 
don't know any better. 

So you want to wear your clothes like Baron Wrangle (with or without 
eye patch), have the suave qualities of Noel Coward, and the looks of Greg- 
ory Peck? So in the future reach for a glass of the grape instead of 
a schooner of the foamy beverage you love. 

Or, we have this new offensive. Half a dozen kitchen mechanics, refugees 
from their housework, are sitting around a bridge table sipping a glass of 
what I assume is dago red. One says, "I know nothing about vintages, or 
what wine goes with what food, I just drink what I like.” 



THE TOPPER GANG HAS A DESERT 
SUN BLOW-OUT BEFORE 
THE FALL SEMESTER 

FLING OF SUMMER 


LAST 


A couple of thousand years ago, back in the 1920's, a 
kid who made that greasy stuff famous rode across the 
silver screen dressed in what looked like a pajama 
outfit for Arctic nights. He went on riding right into 
the hearts of millions of women, who made believe 
that they were the outraged, but more than willing, 
victims of the Sheik's little old kidnap plot. Valentino 
of course has long since passed on to that paradise 
PICTURES BY MAX B. MILLER 
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people— the girls rode on mascu- 
line laps! But all that beer had 
to be put somewhere, didn’t it? 

A few hours of Freewaying it, 
our now nicely warmed up co-eds 
and guys pulled off the main 
road and headed smack into buz- 
zard territory. But except for the 
driver, the girls had eyes only for 
the guys, and the buzzards and 
other desert fauna be damned. 
To which we might say that they 
just possibly missed a few early 
morning blooming cacti flowers. 
But then that’s about as good a 
thing to miss when a chick is on 
your lap as any! 

Being normal college types all 
six, they unloaded the station 
wagon, making sure that the first 
package that came out was the 
cold beer! A point we mention 
simply to underline the high de- 
gree of intelligence displayed. 
When the beer case was taken 
out, it was promptly opened, 
thus providing ready refresh- 
ment for the onerous task of 
unloading the rest of the stuff: 
food, blankets, bongos, booze, 
more beer, and the ever impor- 
tant sun tan lotion. That last 
incidentally was provided for the 
obviously delightful task of put- 
ting the goop on the girls! By the 
time the party was planned, all 
the girls had long since become 
much too imune to the sunlight 
to really and desperately require 
the soothing unction of sun oil! 
And they knew it, but what the 
hell? 

It took almost a half a case of 
beer to get the wagon unloaded, 
but it was worth it. By this time 
the sun was well up, and its bene- 
ficial rays pretty well baked out 
the possible heady effects of the 
brew! 
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Act Two arrived just before 

cided that there is no privacy like 
the desert in which to really get a 
sun bath— and all over, too! The 
boys meanwhile hauled out the 
drums and began a little session 
while the girls, hiding discreetly 
(they thought!) behind a dune, 
sunbathed, 

Act Three's curtain rose when 
the bras fell! Hell with sunbath- 
ing, said the brunette! Let's give 
the boys something to remember 
this day with — for the rest of 
their lives. 

Act Three continued for the 
rest of the afternoon, while the 
girls danced, swayed, and gen- 
erally played hell with the boys' 

fun— and how! The only intermis- 
sions to this dry drollery were 
for brew breaks, and, oh yes, for 
a little horsing with the guns. 













lights of singing 
bright fire with the 
ness all around an 
company. Compan 
did everybody go? 












The thing that’s been bothering me is that sex on the campus 
supposed to be part of the student’s college education. Sex is 
something students should know about before they get to the 







MAD MEMO TO: J. ALLSWORTHY SMITTENBURG, account executive 

FROM: J. ALLSWORTHY SMITTENBURG, SENIOR, senior account e: 
If P I RE: BRAIN-STORMING SESH WITH MXKX MISS J ONES , 



from the enclosed 


^MOTHER, PLEASE! I CAN’T DO IT MYSELF!” 



New two-finger RIP TOP takes top struggle and strain off 
the cans. Just peel back. pull and watch the buds bust loose! 
Be sure and grab a 36 pack today. It’s the greatest! 


BUNNYHAUSER . . .“The Dear That Made Milt Walky Infamous” 





an almost sleepless three days running youw down, I mean running your 
ideas up "the flagpole," HA HA! If you get what I mean, son! You'll 
probably notice immediately the keen new slant, Man, for a really bright 
campaign. Naturally, I had quite a bit to do with it, but Mary seems to 
have grasped the ideas in toto. I mean she actually "thinks" a campaign 
like this. Frankly, she's the hottest property we've ever had in the copy 
department, and I'd like your ideas about making her chief one of these 
days. Well, back to the ideas, kid! I figure we'll hit 'em with a dozen 
full color spreads in some of the choicest mags. What do you think of 
a doublq r truck in Yale Review? Nah, that don't quite have the gutsy 




readership we'd be shooting for. Agree? Say, how about a bunch of 
car cards for the subway audience? Agree? Well, as you may have 
learned by now, Mary and I worked so hard on these hard-hitting slants 
that we've decided to relax a little down here at Fire Island. But you 
know the old man, hey kid. I'll probably be doing more brain-storming 
with Mary. Say, what do you think of her new sex angles? That Mary's 
sure got a load of talent, hey kid? Well, I'll sign off now. See you in 
my office at nine on Wednesday. Have all layouts approved by then! 
That's an order. 

DAD 


Decameron 


foolhardy act, Ad! 
ship, but from the commission of 











fellini: 

One day, at his Funny Face Shop 
Roberto Rossellini stopped and talkei 
with him. From this casual meetini 
came a collaboration which lasted fo 
eight years. Fellini became known a 
Rossellini's “ideas man,” and helped 
write Open City and Paisa r ' 


Then in the early 1950's, Fellini 
vent out on his own. His first two pr 
> moderately successful. 


Finally he cr 
which cast Felli 
a tornado out c 
viewed 10,000 a 
in the film, and searched throughout 
Europe for the personalities he w 
seeking. Decisions wc ' ~ 


as ready ti 


re difficult. Occa- 
lotthatpartic- 


his 


Normally, Fellini will not, create a 
part with a particular actor in mind. 
An exception was the lead in Nighti 
of Cabria, which he created * 
wife, Giulietta Masina. 

When he filmed La Dolce Vita, 1 
and the picture’s star, Marcello Ma 
troianni. were often together 16 and 
hours a day. When Mastroianni wou 
ask Fellini what the film portende 
he was told: "It’s a kind of baroqi 
merry-go-round, a dance of imag* 
that move here and there without res 
ing and thus compose something like 
a fresco of modem society." 

Fellini claims that a script can 
no more than a basic outline of w 
the director intends to do— a const 
delight to the staff and cast. But 
denies that he improvises as do me.., 
nouuelle vague directors. He always 
knows from the beginning wl ' ’ 
headed, but he admits tha 
change his mind on how to | 


“For days ar 
i problem and \ 


days yc 


. think you've solved 
it, tne maestro observes. "Then, oi 

suddenly become aware that the face 
are different, that the atmosphere ha 
changed, that what you planned ni 
longer goes. And at that momen 
comes a new idea which solves the 
problem simply, logically, perfectly. 
Can anybody sa 



dance, as if they expected something 
to happen. What do they expect? Per- 
haps a miracle, perhaps a war, maybe 
flying saucers or arrival of Martians.” 
” ' had his way, he would work 
hs a year. While working, he 
gets about five or six hours sleep a 
night, during which he often sees parts 
is filming pass before his eyes. 


iceived only $50,000 fo 
rearing the epic of contemporary 
Roman decadence. 

"IFs always the same story,” he re 
fleets. “You have no idea of the fatigue 
of finding moneys— meetings after 
meetings, talks upon talks, endless 
telephone conversations, fights and 
" reats galore. One producer d< 

te my title, another insists on 

ferent cast.1bday everything’s settled, 




“£” al 
Fellini thinks th 
scandal journalism and the candid 

Although La Dolce Vila relates the 
lives of only a few hundred people 
living in the environment of Rome's 
it is really 
representative of international society. 

innot imagine 
le of Italy. He 
n film capitals 
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NOW... Start Enjoying "THE BEST of TWO WORLDS' 
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BLONDES PREFER 

GENTLEMEN 

WHO READ TOPPER 

...because this 
inale order 
is informed! 
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Enclosed is $6.00 for a one-year subscription * 12 issues 
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